{

E ’ "' EVENING PUBLIC LEDGER—PHILADELPHIA, MONDAY, NOVEMBER 28 1921 B W .
= ' £ o S R e 1 2 = . . . . * M B Sid” Sm“. I '-ﬁ‘
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. | OF HIS WIFE ~ J

f By LUCILLE VAN SLYKE AR HERTS A YVRoiey b SSNEY L i Evtclty::éte \ &0

L erted themselves to mnake things
Rlagsant for her; they did find, howaver,

f ¢ she was a convenient person to
- .
5‘ Fapecinlly on malde’ days ont.

{_ pgery never minded how mnr:s: pers
as dropped In to impromptu Ihurs-
/ TS V0 ’ ' Iy
i BUPPRTE, Nor how many unrulj
m flocked to Lor back yard., Hhe
gren et viniting mothers-In-law  be
wished on her.
+ A spartiliog June melted into a lan-
{d July. Bertbu, who was always
.':]-.ar worst iu hot weather, began
to fret. Margery's irrepressible vigor
. gas an insult; the pnce that intriguing
. poung person st Lad become a galling
' y. Yot thero was never a word
i from Margery to suggest that Hr-.rl.hn
! gt do nn,rthinf that Bertha didn't
b :,m ta do. Things might have gone
J glong this way for tlie rest of the
' gammer if Churles hadn't stupldly tnken
to quoting Margery and boasting about
: Margery very much, us though she were
: § precocious Lkiddie and he were her
: fond father. That was the straw that
| hroke the camel back of Hertha's pride,
'l fhey quarreled so bitterly one humiid

FE IS S 488 KRWe 2s TS

pight over A seeming trifle that l"harlm.'

Jost biis new-found serenity of spirit and

wid things wo harsh that Bertha dia-]ifl

wlved In bysterics,

llw B sare, none of the women ex- ]
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Coming

Another fascinating love story

By Ruby M. Ayres

Something of n modern Cinderella
was SBally, Her family wanted a
Bon 50 her very birth was a dis-
appointment. Ho also through her
girlhood-—ghe was nlwass

The One Unwanted

Ruby Ayres, writer of fnscinating
Inve storlen, reinten Snliy's trinls
nod final happy romanee in a new
serinl, beginning

On This Page Wednesday

an hin shonlders and smiled peranely.
Want ta know what it is, this fecling
you have for me? 1t's peace,"

Hig llnl'll'!’d ‘m"-|“. e :
them, ght bers and gripped

::Ihu don’t get sentimental about
it, ."'l'" warned, “And, remember,
there's only one waman in a lifetime
that o man feels this way about. It's
usnally hiv mother or his sister: once
i great while it's his wife. In this

i jnartleulnr case I'm lueky that it hap.
i “Bit run down,’” Dr, Haoswell vouch. | pened to be me, 2 >
]
|

I enjoy it go—"" Her

sfed in answer to Charles’ conven- [drall chuckle slipped out, *“Yet T don't

tlonnl quesation when the doctor enme
' down ta the poreh after giving Dertha

“Deuced hot even for

a taild opiate.
Do lLier good to get

'[ thig time of vear,
: a chnnge of wir, . )
Bullen, still annoyed by his leritot-
fng cvening. l'lmrlc-( pleaded business,
But under the doctor’s urging he agreed
o for o week.end nnd leave Lertha
with the Rawsons for Auguet,
Margery was all sympathy @ she drop-
¥ ged in on the morning they were leaving
r 4 . . ol .
. to lLiear Lertha's fretful  grumbling
gbout peckmg.
“Lask here.'' ghe burst out in her
fmpetuous way. T wish you wouldn't
go nvrny fecling this way about me! 1

feel at all uplifilsh about 11, I just
feel like a lucky Mitle pussy sunning
myself after a eavcer full of cream.
not stolen eream. s'understand, but
creau that Yind 'rovidence poured out
for me—w1- -* .
You abvurd elild ! he reolded her.
‘Do you know you have n very bnd
hahit of comparing folks to animals '
“It's flattery when 1 do,'* she as-
sured him,  **T told rou long ago that
I have heaps and beaps of respect for
anlinals.  The dears are wo honest that
I dingnouse over them by the hour.'
Margery was in a softened mood
out sulling one day., Charles was his
niecst wolf,  Bronzed, a good twenty

told sou long ngo ahat I'm not the bad
lot 3on Keep thinking me! Traly, T'm|
got, But von do make me want to shake |

1, vou ddear silly ! You're such a)

3 mn:iu Co T going to =ee this through, |
Wl thouzli, and when you cone back, say |
wbout the Tast week In August or thej
firet of Septembier-

“How dnre you tell me what 1o fir-f"f
Bertha's long-sileut anger broke. ‘"Oh
bow 1 hate vou! If 1 waren't mick, so
tired and sick that 1 ean’t keep fight-
g yon any longer—Iif you weren't in
my own house. T suppose you'll get
him in the end; you're already winding
bim around rour lttle fim;:-'f.r 1 sup-

s 111 spend the rest of my life hating
m.’ ?!L[t 1 tell ¥on right now, I'll
take evers cent of allmony 1 ean get!'”

iy if 1 write yon or telegraph

' ou, vou'd eome baek, wouldn't you?"

argoery's tones were very gentle, *'And

ut on o soft gray dress with a frilly

hu and do your hair high like Aunt

Debs? 1've brought you a comb like

Aunty Debs' old stlver filigree  back

eomb. 1t would be just sweet in your
bhalr."””

“Go awar. T hate you! And 1 al-
ways hated his old Aunt Debs! Go
away !’

{ Margery went,
Jaws shat tight.

Over the week-end she golfed and|
swam and played tennis every minute,
she was feverishly active; she was
really waiting, bright-eved nnd alert,
for Churles' return. Jle hod planned on
coming back Tuesdny. But Monday
night rafter u heetic Sunday with en

W exncting Tertha) found him, cap and
bag tu bond. burrsing up Margery’s
ath like n hoy., He whist'ed the call
Eo had taught ber years hefore.

“ Lo Cindorella ! he called softly
ngder Ler windows, “'Come on down.
There's n prinee hanging around; an
old rrines who feels ke a party!"

She mo to him unwillingly.  Her

’ love inexs fook his breath away.

“You dmiling!"* he whispered,

“Yon goose ! she retorted.

She went with her

“Rut von uare A dul'hl_ig——-—" he
eaugh! her in his arms.  She beat her
i} my ] 1T
fisty ugulust him. You beast! She

bired her teeth at him. *'You heast,
you're epoiling eversthing——-""

r She flod, lenving him amazed, angrier
at hoe-—and at himself--than Le hod
ever boon befare In his life,

Her n=nal punny self, she phoned him
8 the morning,

“Weren't we thivd-acty Inst night?"’
The Lilthe goesl humor of her made his
heart eing with joy. **It musat have been
that nioon, ™

“Sorry T was such n end—"" his
rucful vaice told the story of his sleep-
lss night, *'1 don't suppoxe you'll
llﬂll"l':lfunrh but there're times when

“Tlmea when if von'd give mea a de-
eent handienp, I might win nine holes
=" pho Interrupted gayis. 110 take
you an this morning or, if rTou're in a !
hursy to get to town, I'l walt till}
afterncon, Ilet you n ball, a hole or|

f untthing you say-———:" ‘

Ho agreed very humbly. |

L AN she stammered just a hit, !
\MB-how did you leave Bertha?'

“Oh, fine!” he answered perfunce
toril:

Tin! was {he next to the lnst time |
that thee ever spoke (o enech oilier about
Berthia

There  followed waonderful davs for |

arlss Days in which he lived ns m
A kapny deeam, Davs In whieh lie fairly
baske] 10l WUy sweotyosy of Mir
B3 'a perpetual good humer
L "1 path

Fome L ever Know,”" he blurted out hoy -
fsbly ann unforgettable avening |
Mined, they had been dinlng on hev|

T vorch, |

"Thank you kindly, sy,

though futtery had turned hey hend

la
T owenld

stanchly,

any ona—— "
Bhe maved behind his ehaiy.

memboved afterward that tlat wWAs the

hn

l].-n:g}. e

Eht gho guve him her nnly enrcss, She | Saucly

pulled hix hopd hack
anl 1ot her fingers
dair,

agninst her arms

“You'tl he singu! ) ‘1, vialily
L guinrly unappree ~ | Bovish
# oy Ipreciative I tively hungry,

didn't, "

she murmure] witl
usint coneniy *1 L,

' ) “for T don't cuppose
::l.\ Woman 1-|! li.ﬂ.\\'urtd WHS Cver I|1Iir~.-r
im?mrimn than 1've been to you this
b7 Mimmer I'm ollogether wuin
lt;rn-n-: I've done (t. T've paid with
m-;}.«: + exeessive interest. It's a
Iﬁ'w"lr the police don't arrest you for
r-‘n‘::::‘;,..‘m]r:\ n[rlx !nr--rhim;\l rate."’
‘ded him lightly as he spran

::‘“‘1 ?m_ chate,  “‘Don’t spoil 1t f'[' h--:
nr-mr:rx,nn had the dreamy sweetness
1L epring day when shie haid sald
?'l‘tlullli”.ml to hlow his whistle
E A0 Hke you when you're dignified,
::l]'hf]f! W, \\'ln‘-n you ur:‘-n‘l .\-uu‘n'u.m-l
| hu-!d 8 big Newfoundland puppy with
i "(m'r: IILn“h' but when you are—why,
| ‘ot ® 4 gorgeous great Doane-—-""
B Wt anybow, you alwars think ot

:': r? ‘:ﬂl-" He was bitter,

v v ’
N'fl_lrr'l 'I:-sl"l«l;-k. how dearly 1 love and
anre say thot sometimes sop
t""]'_’i""} O You than by fensible T apew
now." she interrupted s stam-
'::‘;*";l 2 rl""ll‘l!bN. “You somethmen
0o NI'“.'M ”I;r you like me more than
Ky Pl Hd, but You can't make your-
borry about it,'' Hhe put her hands
L}

)

] £at

swonth his unruly |appenred.

ab=ird,
that slushy old bhaly-doar-pome,
going out of the here into the every-

1% encugh vacation to last o poor work-
ing girl for a lifetime

heslile
gwiftly that ehe had no time 1o dodge,

she'd done it
at him, I can do whatovar T please,

to glve you your medicine, Want to
take it standing or will rou it down?"

spwkie thickly.

were menucing.

ponds Hghtae than he had been when

|
|
|
)

she frst hniled him in the spring, he |

sniled Inzdly up at her.  And when he
sniijed Hke that she forgot eversthing
In the worli exeept the fnet that they
were plnlu‘ Hamething of her little-girl
adovation for him always came back

{into her gray eyes st sueh a time. She

exulted in the droll 1ift of his eye-
brows; she gloated over the sturdy wet
of his shoulders, but sbe grieved over
his irresolute mouth

“Tt'w not foir,'" she found herself
thinking passionately, *‘that just be-
causer | wns born n few years too
Inte he didn’t vecognlze me, that he
didn’t know enough to wait for me—
the stupid dear! He'd never have got-
ten stodgy and bored if he'd kept play-
Ing around with me! He'd never have
grown inte any tired business man—
he'd have been my merchant "prince!
And he'd have dashed off to all the fas-
vinating corners of the earth whenever
the spirit moved him and come home
jurt  bubbilng with his old-time fun.
Oh, {f he'd had a son or two that
month of his would have been firmer,
and if he'd had a daughter or two how
chivalrous he'd have been! The eal-
endar simply wasn't fair to him—or
to me,"’

The sall flapped [dly in the ealm.
It was so  stlll  that they could
almost hear the faint elick of the knit-
*ing needles and the throaty breath-
ing of thelr chaperon, who had
clipped Into bromidle dreams. Charles
reached out his hand snd imprisoned
Margery's.  She did not open her eyes,
she let hop fingevs rest (n bis for a time,

but  when  she  pulled  them  away |
she  smiled  and  gently  shook  her|
Lend,  OF all the memaories that Charles |

kept of her the tranquillity of that mo- |
tent was the ans that elwavs remanined

with  inexpressible

They dined together on the elub-
house porch. Morgery was gay and
sparkling.  She teased Charles unmer-
eifully. They lived through a stupid
game of bridge in the Flabitual Med-
dler's house, She war the only bad taste
that their summer had left in thelr
mouths, She always ran true to form.
and that particular evening she had
cuckled mueh about ““When the cnt's
awnr the mice will play.,”" Joined by
the xearn they had in common for her,
they hoth of them solemnly ejaculated,
YO, domn 't in chorus as they shoank
the dust of her pathway from their
feet, It was so funny and unexpeected,
thelr saving it alond and together, that
they taughed immoderately as | they
strolled homeward in the cool starlight.
His arm slipped across her shonlders in
exactly the same friendly way it had
when ghe was a little girl and they had
prowled sleepily homeward from the
village band econcert,

“Romember how Aunt Debs used to
lenyve the freezop ont for us to serape
Wednesday nights?” he asked sud-
denle .

Rt fare e started,'” ghe answered,
deaurely removiag bis nrm. *°[ told the
Meodel Maid her wages would he docked
if she didn't leave at least a pint and
a hall of pineapple sherbet on the eellar
etoirs landing.”’ .

“Yan treasure'’” he exclaimed. *'I
don't know what your poor old Charley

pregnant

lopgings, |

bav wonld do witheut Miss Tmp.*'
Glte sure to save some for old Miss|
Tmp.'"  Bhe gently mocked his senti-|
mentnl tone as she opened the eellar
donr. “Oh. 1 almost forgek something !
While von're diggtng it out T've an er-
eanil-=don't 1ot any salt pun down in
the van, TH be back Inoa jiffy .
Ile heard hHer Iirtln roadster hang ot |

L with you than any | nf the yard ss he set the freezer on the

liteheon table,  He wilted five min- |

It had [utes, ten minutes: he began to get very

Impntient,
}'[JHI!'? wop whe she didn't tell r;‘i:

she gald, [where she was going,”” he growled peev- |

ishly at the whining trudge. *‘Don’t]

Her nbsurd rhymes alwars made biwn |[see why sho's xo blnmed secretive about,
ush | whepe she wos going ——

" and when the|

dectared | ear slipped baek up the drive toward the |
“T"d rather be with you thun EAFNEA he held the daor f“l‘ her. ** Whers |
: the deuce did you go?'" he demnnded

e re- | guernlously,

G luet whers T pleased,”” she answered
She sald nothing more until
the last appetizing spoonful had dis-
vivor anyvthing more to eat?"" hie nsked
CPhat stufl mnkes me post-
Let's eook something.''
“Can't. I have to finish packing.”
oPpeking what?' s dismay was
“Yau're not going anywhere?"’
“1'm going to- jnst the apposite of the
‘ont of the everywhers into the lmrr-'l:.f
m

where, old denr, Back on my job. Thia

iTe was teerifvingly tall as he stood
her. Mo canght her to him so

“You ean't go!

Her strength surprised iim. She was
out of his arms and through the door-
wiy before he could comprehiend how
she flung back

“can't 1 though?"

And the next thing 1 please to do e

e wax teembling  with rage. Tle

“Pon't you worry. 'l take whatever
1 think is coming to me.'"" Jis tones
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b

LIVER |
AND

FRAED \T

COoOKED FOR You -
I SAVEP ¥ ALL FoR “ou -

JVST ‘THE
WAY oV LI\KE Ir-

PIECE OF THAT LeMON
CrReEAM P\E FROM

YESTERDPAYX Yoo -
\ XNOW  Yov

LOVE Y SO~

HO - )
WVisH |\

WAS

MARRIED -

EAT  THEY
ALWANS SAvE
\ THE BESY

AND SIT DOWM To

ToR PATHER~

SOJ‘_HEBODY’S STENOG—Good Morning, Have You Had Your Vitamines?

Capyrinht

1921, by Fublis

By Hayward

GO0OD MORAING
BOSS, WHATSs THE

1 MATTER ?
14@,

1 DROPPED A
LETTER (ADER
THIS DESK AND
I CAA'T BUDGE

IT AA INCH ! !

1 Kin RASTLE THIS
KEEP THE Boss
OUT OF THE Way!

You STar over W
HERE  Boss YYou f
MIGHT GET HURT

WE ATE OUR
VITY-AMINE S

WE DID!

o

The young !rdy acrozs the way

saya if she over gets married ahe's
going to Insist on having a regu-
ahe

wouldn't feel that she was marrled

lar church wedding and
at nll if she merely went around to
u justice of the pesce and became

= common law wile.
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By DWIG

PETEY—The Telephone’s a Great Invention
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KNEW— ETC
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GOTTEW THRY YOUR. \WORK — BLAA
Ba—ArRU— Alusans (ate '
—"-"'-—-._,______.

ETC—

— SAY, UsTen— \[ — OH, You., — Thz 3mimy Are To BE i ) Ihee: .
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GASOLINE ALLEY—May Need a Set of False Ones

WALT, MEET Doc SPINACH,
AN OLD (OLLEGE PAL
OF MINE =~ ONLY HE‘S

A DeNTiST

v .m'n#ﬂﬂv

FINE! IVE Been HOPING

ONE OF You FEWOWS WOuLD

DROP INTO THE ALLEY

HES A DENTIST AND HE'LL

AVERY, THisS DOC Spmn.cu-aw
Do You A ¢oop

Joa

\

[ KNDOW BN THE SOUND TWE

TeETH IN
ARE

YOUR GEARS
N AWFUL COMDITION!

o




